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more visible in my memory than all its
substance.
THE PLAY OF MODERN MANNERS
Of all artistic forms that have had a
large share of the world's attention, the
worst is the play about modern educated
people* Except where it is superficial or
deliberately argumentative it fills one's
soul with a sense of commonness as with
dust. It has one mortal ailment. It can-
not become impassioned, that is to say,
vital, without making somebody gushing
and sentimental. Educated and well-bred
people do not wear their hearts upon their
sleeves, and they have no artistic and
charming language except light persiflage
and no powerful language at all, and when
they are deeply moved they look silently
into the fireplace. Again and again I have
watched some play of this sort with grow-
ing curiosity through the opening scene.
The minor people argue, chaff one another,
hint sometimes at some deeper stream of
life just as we do in our houses, and I am
content. But all the time I have been
wondering why the chief character, the